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If 1 know how or which way to orderthefc afFayrcs 
Thus diforderly thru It into my hands, * | 

Neucr bcleeue mee : both ace my kinfmdn ; 

T one is my Souerainge, whome both my oath 
And dutie bids defend : t'other agaihe, 

Ismy kinfman, whom the King hath wrong'd, 
Whom Confcienceand my Kindred bids to right. 
Well, fomewhat wc'muft doc : 'come Coofin, 

He difpofe of you * .Gentlemen, goe mufter ?pyoutJ 
And meetemeprefcntly atBarckly; 

I ihould foPlallrie too,but tilne-wili not permit : 

All is vncuen, and euery thing is lef t at lixeand feauct, 
Exeunt : m'atieht BtiJlAe andGm. 

Bujh. The Wind fits faire for newes to gofor IrM 
But none returnes; For v s to leuie power 
Proportionable to the enemie, is all vnpoffible. 

Greene; 'Bbfidc^ cMir-neereneireto the King inlout, 
Is ncere the hate ofthofetoue not the King. 

Bag, And that is the wauef ing GommonSjforthddt 
Lies in their Purfes, and vs hofo emptiesthem, 

By fo muchfils-their heartswith deadly hate. 



Becaufeweeuerhaue been fieerethe King. 

Greene. Well, I •veil! &rfefu'ge? ftraight to Brift.C'i 
The Earle of Wiltfbire, is already ; there. 

J ^y^; ;j '^thdi J vrafwillI with you, for little office 
Will the for vs, 

Excepr like buffdsVtptmevsall in peeces : 

Will you goe alongwithVs ? 

Bag, No, I will to Irvltnixo his Maicffie j 
Farewell, if hearts prefages be not vaine. 

We three h.e'ere part, that necre flial! meetc againc. 

Bufh. Thkts te'Toify throes' tobe^t backe'^^r 1 

Greene. Alas poore Duke, the taske he vndcrtaitO) 

Is numbring Sdnds, and drinking Oceans dry. 
Where one on BVfid & fights,’ thoufands;' will 1 

Farewell at once, for bfice, for all and eueh | 


Bufh, Well,weemay mceteagaine. 

Bag. Ifearemencuer. ; 

Enter Hereford .-Northumberland. •• • •* 

Bull. How far re is it my Lordto Batckly now ? . ■ 

North). Beleeue me noble Lord, 

I am a ftranger in Glocefterlhirc, 

Thefc high wild hits and rough vneuen way es, 

Drawes out pur miles, and makes them wearifome, 

And y et your faire difeourfe hath beetle as fugar, 

Making the hard way fvveet and delectable : 

But I bethinkeme what a wearie way. 

From Rauenfpurgh to Cotfhall will be found. 

In Bop and fViiloughby wanting your company, 

Which I proteft hath very much beguild 
The tedioufnelfe and p roc e lie of my trauell: 

But theirs is fweetened with the hope to haue 
The prefent benefits that I polfelTcy 
And hope to ioy is little lelle in ioy. 

Then hopeinioyed: by this the wearie Lords 
Shall make their way feemefhort, as minehath done, 

By fight of what I haue, your noble companie. 

Bui. Of much lelle value is my company, 

Then your good words. But who comes hecre ? 

Enter Harry Bertie. 

North. It is my fonne, young Harris Perjie, 

Sent from my brother Worcefler whenfoeuer : 

Harry, how fares your Vnckle ? (of you 

per. I had thoughtmy Lord to haue learned his health 
North. Why? is iienot withtheQueene? 

H. Per. No my good Lord, he hath forfooke the Court, 
Broken his (taffc of office, anddifperft 
Tbe houlhold of.the King. 

North. Whatwas his reafon ? he was not fo refolu'd. 
When laft we fpake together. 

H.Per. Becaufe your Lordffiip was proclaimed traitour; 
But heipy Lord, is goneto Rauenfpurgh, 
Toofferfcruicetothe.Dukeof Herford, 

And fent me ouer by Barckly to difeouer, 
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